i ee | 


! 


‘rnd 

















MAIS: 





A WEEKLY JOURNAL, DEVOTED TO LITERATURE AND THE FINE ARTS. 


Gwmobellished with Pine Engradvings, and Musick arranged with accompaniments for the Pianoforte. 





FIVE DOLLARS A YEAR.) 


Vou. XIV. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS RECEIVED AT THE OFFICE OF PUBLICATION, FRANKLIN BUILDINGS, CORNER OF NASSAU AND ANN STREBTS. 


NEW-YORK, SATURDAY, DECEMBER 24, 1836. 


(PAYABLE IN ADVANCE, 


No. 26. 





ORIGINAL TALES. 


QUEEN ANNE'S FARTHING; A TALE OF FORTUNE. 





IN SIX CHAPTERS CHAPTER THE SIXTH. 


On a bitter, cold and cheerless night in the depth of winter, when 
people rather close fast the doors and creep close to the fire-side 
than venture abroad, unless from dire necessity, a lad of squalid 
and tattered appearance was seen to wend his way through lanes 


and alleys, till he entered a long narrow suburban street, mhabite 





generally by the Jourgecis of a certain noted city. The hour was 
early, and yet the street was deserted. ‘The blast swept piere:mgly 


along, and the honest citizens, however scantily provided for the 





bleak and dreary season, still clung to the consolatorv shelter of 
four walls; at least we may be allowed to suppose so, 
the district appeared to be, no creature was seen W 


night was dark, and as the lad went shivering on, lis limbs ex 





posed to the mercy of the cutt keen north w streak of 
light fell across the path a little way before i dvanced, 
and as he reached the window of a small s from wi : it came 
he stopped. The sight stirred him; for he was pinched by hunger 
as well as cold; and with his teeth chattering he stood and zed 
There was tl \ i seemed to ¢ ve j t s 





into his ill favoured pocket was about to enter, when the door s 


denly opened, and a dog, growling and barking, mped out 

him These animals have a great a slike to | I tatterd 
malions of all kinds, and our hero's outwa 3 irance rhe it 
was) did not exempt m from the i i ‘ r to 
least one of those classes Th periect brute conservator of 
police seized and held fast with a savage growl by a part of 
lad's nether ga ments, as il to det } nt the « ise of Ss 
trusion should be known. Geordie stood still, with eve towar 
the shop door. live master of the premises instantly came fort 
erying— 


* Pincher, Pincher, what's the matter’ The terrier, hearing 








his voice, growl ] thro oh his teeth, still clinched on the lad’s gar 
ments, as much as to sav, “I have got him—see what he wants 
here.’ looking suspiciously at ¢ \ epossess 
figure before him, said—* Who are you, and why are you sta 

here in such a night as this 


“Gar the dog tak’ aff o’ me,” said Geordie 














* Not till I have urned what vou want an 1 come 
from,”’ was the reply 

“Gar the d tak’ aff o' me; he’s ga‘en to bite,” he said, ra 
tone of alarm; tor the cur th an ominous snar!, dashed his t« 
throuch the ito the flesh 

* Down, P r, down,” said his master; “tell me, and t 
me instant'y,”” le continued, “who you are, ar shere \ ( ‘ 
from?” 

“T’'m frae Scotland.” said he, whimpering in pain. The dog 
had applied the torture w t wait wr the inquisiter’s ord 
“Oh! oh! | is ttt the very bane 

“Go alc .” said M _ ers \ ry the a 1 @ KICK 
“no, no, the tlesh vou mean, t h there ts not much of 
about you; but come in and let us examine , why didn’t vou spe 
before he bit 4 

*T did, I did, but ve w a gar him tak’ aff. Oh! mv leg, oh! 

“ Well, don’t roar so in the stree Come ‘ Mrs 
son ** the sit ca | 1 | t Ss see ‘ t v B « 
Pincher, w 5 ) 1 ¢ \ cs, showing s ¢ ed tee 
grumble ta tie « ( ‘ ellis r ster examined f 
No ood flowed, : Vas © Sh ‘ {it was i t the 
muscies ol U ik f s ed ni tt Vas ’ inger 
and after some s our ero ¢{ s it cusv 
likely he was n frightened than hurt. “ Now,” said the 
man of the shop, who, by the way was a good-natured sort of 
person, as will c sre ‘| am sorry tor this ac ent, Dut wiv 
did you put vours t wav of it?) How came \ to sta 
at my door on s a t as this, cold eno i to treeze the 
blood through a doz blankets and a covering of bear-skin 
and you secm poorly provided, wih hardly enough to keep out 


the summer's wind.” ur hero’s cold eve was filled with mots- 


ture, but whether trom the pain of th bite or a sense of his 
situation, we are t ible to decice Ne ver betore | i he showr 
the smallest sign or mark of feeling. He replied not, and Mr 


Sanderson continued—* Your being here, I must say, had an odd 


look ; Pincher never attacks proper persons. You are from Scot- 
land, vou sav ; where are you going ’” 
“T dinna ken; I'm no’ sure,” was the reply. 


* Are you a stranger in the city 


* Ay,” said he 
** How long have you been here *” 


“T came the night till't 


** Have vou no friends or acquaintance *” 
**Na, I came by mysel’.”’ 

*Tlave vou anv money 
* Some bauhees.” 


” 


* What do vou mean to do 
“T dinna ke 


** Weill, this is all very strange! How came you to my door in 


particular ’*’ 

*T was at the window ; IT was ga’en to buy something.” 

* You are hungry, perhaps!” 

“Ag.” 

“My shop was not exactly the place for your purpose 

*Mavbe no,” he returned 

** Well,” said Mr. Sanderson, “I never yet turned the hungry 
from my door, and I'll not begin with vou. You are from the land 


of my father—for though not a Scotchman myself, I am the son of 





one—and I respect all come from that country except th 
\ us There does not pear much gure In yo and as it is 
<ely you are poor and in search of employment, why, if I tho 
you were safe and willing, | would give you a tral.” 

Geordie looked the speaker full in the face, with a simple, mea 

ss expression, and Mr. Sanderson, after a moment's thought, 

turned to a ner door and called his wife. The dog on the in. 
stant crept forward and lay down with a grumbling noise, his head 
esting on his paws, eyeing the lad as if on the watch Mrs. Sa 
derson soon came to the op, and in an under tone he s ! 
explained the circumstance ist related, and pointed to the otvect 
of it 


* We are in want of a person, you know,” he said, * James 














iv r let Ss, and erelore til we can suit Ourseives, suppos¢ 
e make ty of this © is a stranger, to be sure, but | is 
om Scotland; the natives of that soil are generally honest, and if 
e is but strious and w rto learn, he may do very well 
has no acquamtance here, and can have no inducement to 
sali ay as di ics a 
** Well, my dear,” said the wife, “try him, by all means; we 
want an assistant; he may answer our purpose and at the 
same time serve himself, uf he be but well melined A hnowledge 
our calling may one day help h { is bread in honesty 
l ler denee Lat he principle, may be 
1 credit to both 
This was said loud enough for Geordie to hear 
‘Til warrant vou,” said the husband, * those who thrive from a 
d rT must ve principle to command respect and assist 
nee, or else their fabrick is built on a sandy foundation; and 
when it falls there will be few to lament their fate His country 
olk are always prudent, and have excellent memories. | hie 
\ ove ve s cause to regret our meeting, or forget the angry 
if ful dog, and the cold 1 t Now let us drop our dis. 
ce ‘ *s getting late » take him into the house.” 
Cice © was thus ed s |} lhed—and 
ext cav enteres ortuet t time g course 
ol ¢ vient The remarks of the Keeper and his wife, 
ed as they were tor ce an impress »f ssed unheeded on 
ear of this callous son of self Yet the little incident narrated 
vas lus introduction to all the accumulated prosperity that followed 


\ proot in aid of the many, that often 





(sreat re s from hein s flow 

(ic e pursued his avocation with more avidity than could have 
been expected from a previous knowledge of his nature and habits ; 
and owith e exception of his abstractions, occasioned by the 

tom of the “wee bodle and th seven hundred.” he was as 

ve and ass ous as such an unelastick piece of clay conld well 
mv. Hisa rent faithfulness excused, in the minds of his emplov- 
ers, the want of CRHOESS ane riy 1aGgdads aco value 
to honesty and good conduct But nothing, it appeared, could 
reconcile him to Pincher, who never got over his dislike He per 
mitted no approach or caress from Ceordic He snarled and ran 
it him whenever they met, or were left alone. It seemed as if 
the mant kick he received from his master on our hero's a 
count, dwelt with the anunal; or it was instinctive aversion Ihe 

owed im aiwavs with a sus; ous eve and a dissatistied growl, 


which excited surprise in the minds of Mr. and Mrs. Sanderson, 
seeing that the lad never attempted to annov or tl-use him, and 
that he was good-tempered to every one else 

a 990 


* What can be the cause of the cur’s dislike to the lad the 
1 away, and I 








wife used to sav; “I have a great mind to give h 


will; I can’t bear such sr ng and snarling.” 





To thus the husband always objected, because he had been a pre- 


sent from one who had proved himself a disinterested and sincere 
trend. He was also for d ot dogs, and a belie ver in thei extraor- 


dinary instinct and sagacity ; at the same time he expressed his regret 


for the animal's ul-nature. At length Pincher was missing, to the 





eat annoyance of Mr. Sanderson, (who was a little given to su 


perstition, though ashamed’ to confess it,) and he augured that 


sumething uncommon must be about to happen, from the circum 
stance of losing his faithful dog, endowed, as he was wont to say, 


with more than instinct 


* T own it is singular,” he would say, * but they are scldom good 
' ! i 


it dogs and children hke not; at least so runs the proverl; not 


that we have any fault to find with Geordie, except his waut of 


stnarthess 





d 





oa ha rhaps +" 


e wile, “ Pincher saw that, and barked 
snarled to brighten him up.’ 

* Nay, now,” the husband replied, “ you are laughing at my old 
fashioned not: ms, but ck yee nd Upon it, there is more in them than 
people are willing to credit. Geordie, though quiet and stupid im 


¢ main, has something about him occasionally that is very odd 


He sits sometimes with his large eves fixed as if he saw some 


strange sight in the air, and murmurs as if he were holding com 


munion with an unseen being, or ruminating on some plan he does 

t wish to be known. His murmurings are either those of a fool 
or a designer I don't say that he is exactly one or the other; but 
I have often looked at him and listened with astonishment; and 


then in a few minutes his simple conduct has made me forget it 
‘Sull runs the water when the brook is deep.’ Yet, poor devil, 


when I think of it, after all, he is too stil to run, and as to his 


emg deep, why there's very little sign of that. No, no, I'm wrong 
amd silly, even to have bestowed a thought on such a thing, but 
we are often sus} ous without a cause, and I'll not let my love 
ra dog make me u st to a fellow-creature.” 


* Yours sa strange kind of s perstition,” said his wife, “ for 
when T told you that a poor dove came down our chimney and 


perched on the bed, the morning before Geordie arrived, and that 
it was a sign of good luck and a happy event, you said it was a 
sign the bird was cold, and that signs, like dreams, go by contrary, 

» | suppose you mean to say he is Old Nick, and brings su phar 
and 


rh d, and sd 





Why, as to sulphur, I don't ow; he was « enough wher 
e came, aud I hardly im ¢ he'll take fire m a hurry, or bur 

» fame but he’s a Scotchmar and they are said by narrow 
pre dice sometimes to decal 1 brimstone Vou s Nick | may 
be, and plaguily disguised if he is. It may be difficult to tell 
what he brings; the only query is, what he may take away 


“ Ay,” returned the wife, * that’s the way you get out of every 





catu snd therefore will not be surprising that he it to 
co t for and laugh at or reason away what looked like supernatur il 
ind myster is fluence , though he had much faith im the instinct 





Iime rolled on Our hero had ler bee domesticated in the 
lust s family to wh we have dneed 0 Stil ung 
vas heard of the wondertul fat ’ At last | employer came 
me one cvening in « t nv with a frrend, and their conversation 
turned upon it and the reward as the topiwk of the day, at the same 
tune deser g eco when Mr. Sanderson's « nipar ’ who 
Was, ke himscil, a sina Geaier, ddenly fancied that he had seen 
such a piece that alte oon, among other monevs it sshopadrawer, 
and immediately re ed home ; but it was not forthcoming. On 
juiry he found that two persons had made purchases ar I received 
small ct change One of these was Geordie, who, on ' 
estioned, sia i that he gave the change to his mistress Shit 
then rece ted that there were two or three farthings in what he 
ave her, and one ¢ them dod t scem kc ot e cf nonly in 
circulat . id asked n how © was so st d to take 
suchat ' but without more words ! it mw tlhe t nto 
the drawer, not caring to send 1 back with such a trifle The 
drawer was examined ; there w to be sure, one strange looking 
farthing, but not the one in questior On the valuable com being 


more particularly desersbed, Mrs. Sanderson said she was certain 





vat which Geordie had brought answered the desermption ; and the 
ep ol tie shop from whence it was suppo ed to come, was 
a! sure that it had something about Queen Anne on it She 


thought it was good for nothing, and gave it merely to put a trek 


upon Sawney. All this evidence was brought against our hero, but 


he knew nothing of the matter; “the baubees and fardins” he got 


he gave his mistress, he said, and the rack or thumb-screw could 


have wrung nothing more from him. Mr. Sanderson and his friend 


determined to leave no stone unturned to discover this wonder— 
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as the reward would be a precious thing, even should it be shared 
between then eing both in comparatively indifferent circum. 
’ 


Had he left the house was the next quesuon Mrs 


stances 


sad not missed him; but she was 


Sanderson could not say. She 
backward and forward between the shop and the kitchen , for she 


had no assistant Geordie was the only person belonging to the 
family, with the exception of a son and daughter, of six and eight 
years old They were interrogated ; but no, neither of them had 


The garret where he slept was the nex 


been near the drawer 
ascended to it, and searched every 


nook They found a few black dirty coins wray ped ina l 


thought "They ummediately 


foot of an old stocking; but no 





brown paper, and conce aled int 


trace of Queen Anne's farthing. ‘They demanded how he came 
by these, and his only answer was 

“ They're just my ain.” 

* Tiow came you by them’ 

‘On, they're my ain and naebody else's.” 

They seized them, however, and after consultation, resolve d to 


take him before a magistrate, in the hope that some hight might be 


| their story, and 





own on the transaction. The magistrate he: 


said the only thing he could do would be to commit him If he 
had abstracted the farthing, as there was strong reason to believe 


even though he had put another in its | lace, still it was a felomo 


vet, and he must be committed After a patient examination our 


hero was sent to jail to await his trial He lay there for mouths— 


the trial being postponed from time to time on various pretences 


They had no wish to transport the lad, and hoped that confinement 
and the fear of a trip to New South Wales (where for less imputed 
offences many have been sent far from their homes, their kindred 


and their native shores) would bring him to disclosure But he 


was inflexible, as it was said . 

The story caused much conversation and excited great 
Parties for and agamst were formed, and the issue, after a care 
hearing and sifting of the circumstances, was, that there existed no 
direct proof, (whatever m ght be the implication,) in the first place, 
of its being the identical coin ; and as another person had also re- 


e, and of the 





ceived change on the same afternoon, at the same 


same person, and as the master’s children had access to the said 


shop-drawer, and of occasionally helping themselves (as it was 


proved) to some portion of its contents, strong doubts were started, 


and the case was returned, as the Scotch lawyers sav, ** not proven.” 


Our hero was once more at hbertvy ; and it was rumoured that 
just such a being was seen one night, by the faint rays of the moon, 


stealing over the wall that enclosed the yard and back part of the 


pre mises be longing to Mr Sanderson No noise, except the 


opening or shutting of a window in the neighbourhood, disturbed 


the Miruder’s progress; for poor Pineher, the watehful guardian 
of the abode, had been disposed of as we have before hinted, and 
discovery was batiled 

The hine days’ wonder passed all excitement died away ind 


as time rolled on, Greordie and the farthing were lost sight of. He 
had, however, commenced * trader” in a small way, on his own 
account 

Atlength a publick building was for sale, and he became the 


He had before this period launched broadly mto In 


purchaser 
ness. In the midst of inquiry and speculation which this naturally 
caused, his old master died, and his fmend, the joint accuser, had 
emigrated with his family to a distant clime. ‘Thos our hero's two 
evil spirits were removed. But the purchase and the sudden ap 
pearance of prosperity recalled the story, and excited more wor 
der than the original circumstance, which evidently, or it was pre 
sumed, led to the present state of things; for Queen Anne's far 


thing was ascertained to be now in the possession of the mstitutior 





that had offered the reward, and the amount of that reward had 


been paid. Here rested the fact; but conjecture and assertio 
founded upon it spoke with a thousand tongues 

Many and various were the stories regarding the means whereby 
the fasned farthing was obtained ; but one gained more eurrency 


than the rest, which was, that it had been found in an 





where it must have been hidden for some special reason 
“Yes,” said a very sapient-looking speaker, with a significant 
nod and wink, * and those that hide know where to find; [ believ: 
nobody will dispute that saving on the present occasion.” 
The fortunes of “gentle Geordie” increased and multiplied 
and he silently stalked on without a goal in view, without a 


his desires or a bound to his means; the wand of t 





and the purse of Fortunatus secured both within his grasp. He 





built hotels, bazaars and markets purchased mansions in town, 


Under his auspices tradings and tratfickings 


estates im the country 
to enormous amounts, went on. His selfish destres led to the em 
ployment of vast numbers of persons in various ways, who toiled 
without further reward than the metre pittance that kept the wolf 
from the door. He advanced no interest but his own His atlee 
tions were never fixed on any well-selected object. He never put 


} 


forth his hand to snatch talent from the len the hear 


shade, or glad 
by opening the window of obscurity and showing the helt and sun 
shine of fostering care. No widow's grief or orphan’s ery was 
ever hushed or lightened by his means. He exacted to the last 
farthing the poor man’s rent ; nay, sold his coarse and humble bed 
to obtain it. He felt not pitv’s touch, nor listened to the moans of 


suffering or of poverty 

Amid unbounded wealth he dwells alone, without the pleasures 
of friendship or society 
heeded, and are useless 
say as a man 


Mirth has no charms, and tears fall un 


He valued no words that did not relate to driving a 
bargaia—the purchase of houses and lands, and the reckoning or 


He was silent as a boy, and had little to! 


“i 


| collection of pounds, shillings and pence, which he enjoyed not 


‘ ‘ ? las lial 
His frame was feeble and his health bad ; nor had he ever attached 
to him a soft hand to smooth his pillow, a gentle heart to share his 
his sord d 


Unblessed has he lve d— 


wallings or his sorrows Joys he knew noi—felt not; 


nature was centred all in self and siller 
unblessed shall he die Dear woman—thie bright lhyght, the sweet 
ener, the soother of existence ~the comforter of wisdom—the 


spark that warms the earthly mould and lifts it above this dul 


sphere, formed no part of his feelings He was calculation ail 
Love knew him not. His religion was dross and his worship 





mammon 





He lives to endure, not enjoy his strar rely-gotten we Shut 
from all social commerce with his kind, k and precedence he 
jas none He lives mm a state of equality not equal The poor 


man serves but does not respect him; and the wealthy class him 


th the inferiour herd. His personal gifts are below his purse 


wi 
Ihe boor is in his mart 


ers and the miser his heart 
His cousin, the daughter of his early protector, is now a widow 
with an only ¢ 1, a fine robust bov, and living st the patert 
*Craw’s Nest.” He has never written, nor has he taken any no 
e of her situation or of the vouth He orew a stranger to the 


! { 


family and the border as soon as he had left the ene and crosse 





is tate 
It chanced in the progress of time that a friend of Mrs Laidlaw, 


the kind widow, remembered, doubtless, m the course of our tale 
visited the famed city, and met by accident the wealthy man ; 
after some conversation, discovering that hee, e from the nort 

side of the ‘Tweed, related the circumstance of the lad rescued 
from the storm, and the mysterious disappearance of the casket, so 
precious and supposed to contain U momentum of fortune 1 
relater here alluded to was the bold rider of the black steed, so 
miraculously saved, as we have previously shown, in pursuit of the 


sies, who reported, among many strange stories, the executiw 
i@ gang, tove er with the oid age and discom 


fort of Adam Gibb, of the Loan-Head—lis wife Tibby having bid 


the world good-night, leaving Annie and all-luck as lus only attend 
ants; while Job Hobson and s bonny Pegey, famed by an adven 
ture common enough in modern times, gave occasion lor Coarse re 
mark, and brought severe disa pointment to honest Job, who re 
nounced his wagon lite, bade adieu to all hopes of the promised 


farm, and threw himself, by necessity and a broken spirit, on the 








protection of brother ‘Tom The stranger also signitied how: " 
gratification it would aflord to recover the lost relick of her hus 
, and to learn the fate of the vouth, without the least idea of 
noving bim on account ol the transaction, or an attempt at re 
covering the value of the coin which she imagined the said casket 


t +! 


enclosed; far other were the views ol this 





hearted woman During the conversation the great man changed 


colour, but was silent. The gentleman expressed an earnest w 
to gratify Mrs. Laidlaw if possible, and requested our hero, pre 
suming he might have the power, to assist in ie discovery be- 
heving, as the widow wiformed him, that the lad had vears avo 
taken up his abo em "7 
the inquiry, and they parted. The stranger, supposing he had 


the atlair in good hands, busied himself no tarther, but proceeded 


on his way; and all he ever heard on the subject was, that some 
} » 


months after a letter was received by the good lady, without date, 
and post marked at a small town near the coast, containing at 
ote for tive pounds, with these words “To widow Laidlaw, 


j 


trom a frend unknown ,"* and here all traces ceased 


lime and circumstance led to the discovery of the widow's 
casket In digging out the shrubs and thickly-tangled bushes that 


choked each other's growth, it was found between the wi i ar 


those that vrew close to it under the window, from which it 


peared to have fallen Thus a part of the mystery was cleared ; 
t whether all the ¢ s which the box contained were recoveres 
we have been unable to learn, as some lay scattered about, w 


others were found under the surface; nor is it of moment now ; 
our storv draws to a close, and both cause and eflect must ren 


is we leave them 


No positive moral wrong, as we have seen, could be proved uy 
our hero. Yet circumstances left little doubt of that which he 
was charged withal, and though in a worldly sense it might be sax 


ie Was a man of importance, his character stood but m hazv tw 





wht Phe voiwe of reprobation was deep, not loud. He hea 
the distant murmurs, but he heeded not. His secret was his ow 
ind whatever may be now the still small voice within, the outwar 
nan ts calm im cow Che sere tne ye ww ical has ta 
passed, and the snows of winter have descended upon t 

ess, sapless trunk, and ¢ led it with decay. Het thes a sick 
and unwholesome umosphere, through which the sun of emoy ent 
never shone With increase of wealth came incre ise ol vears, 
and he looks with a heartless and a lonely eve on his vast posses 
sions, soon to pass and become the property of the stranger, w 

le pa certainty that no sigh of regret will mark his deeline 
no tear shall fall upon his unhonoured grave—leaving the cold 


marble to tell that he had even been—the frail memorial of 
wealth alone 

We are now arrived at the conclusion of our tale; we have 
fiaished our unamiable picture, and may, we think, take leave to 
say that we have proved the position with which we set out, namely, 
that perseverance and the concentration of the mind on one only 


object must lead to its accomplishment, however strangely pursued, 


or unenviable when attained. We have traced our hero from his 


boyhood of penury to his eminence of wealth, and so far a great 


man in the world’s opinion—-no matter how singularly situated, in 
a great city, and among aa impulsive people ; and have shown that 
an inordinate thirst for wealth, without purpose or communion, Is a 


curse—a state of wretchedness unpitied and despised—denied even 





the heartless consolation of splendid misery 





We regret that we could not adorn our hero with generous, open, 


ved feelings and benevolence, and praise him as the patron 





and the protector of the helpless; but we aimed 


1 humble meri 
not at writing a romance, however much the co.ouring may savour 
of fiction. We might have given him a charming wife and made 


m the father of an amiable family, together with the love and es- 














eem of all with whom he moved, rendering his wealth a blessing, 
d in prosperity shedding a halo on his original lowness, and 
narked his rise as an exampl ve delight of the novel- 
‘ s, thereby sacrificing at the shrine of lhght effect; but if 
t } cannot Impress Or mnculcate example and morale, we are quite 
t wit fancy, at the expense of ca r, never can—or if it 
ould seem to do so, the ndation is too weak to last, and the 
esuit must be errour We have chosen a mest cc se, and shall 
theretore leave him as he ts and where he is—in the | e that our 
readers will give us eredit for having hept our word, even should 
thev b ! ‘ to co emn the | rience oO r labours 
We have avoided, as much as possible, speculative digression, 
vhich, however me vsizally and pocte ¥y managed, 1s to the 
general re er rater an interruption ntercepting, as it were, the 
pro ss ott s v and often | assed over with feeiunes of mm- 
itience n¢ er cet e to tollow ec events to a conciusion 
The space, too, allowed in the pages of a periodical, is another 


eason for the brevity we have aimed at and the wishes we have 


endeavoured to anticipate If, hereafter, we should be able to 
crew our courage upto commit the sin of three volumes, not a very 

case, we shall seek by the usval and understood legitimate 
moce, the approbation of the philoso; ier and « ilienge the yudg- 
ment of the savan As it ts, we plead guilty to the charge of non- 


abstraction, and leave our case im the hands of the good-natured 


reader, feeling and believing that we are unworthy of the critick’s 





SPIRIT OF THE LONDON PRESS, 


A CHRISTMAS DINNER. 


Curietmas time! That man must be a msanthrope, indeed, in 


whose breast something lke a jovial feeling is not roused —in whose 
leasant associations are not awaken 


mind some p i by the reeur 


renee of Chnstmas. There are people who will tell you that 
Christmas is not to them what it used to be; that each succeeding 


Christmas has found some chernshed hope or happy prospect of the 


year betor cdunined OF pass d away ind that the present only 
serves to remind them of reduced circumstances and straitened 
nceomes —of the feasts they on bestowed on hollow friends, and 
f the eold looks that meet them now 1adversity and noustortune 
Never heed such dismal reminiscences. There are few men, whe 
have lived lo enough mm the world, whe cannot eall up suck 
the ts any dav im the vear. Then do not select the merriest of 


the three hundred and sixty-five for vour doleful recollections, but 


lraw your chair nearer the blazing fire; fill the glass and send 


£ 


round the song; and if your room be t was a dozen 


years ago, or Wf vour glass be filled with reeking punch instead of 


sparkling wine, put a good face on the matter, and empty it off hand 


ind fill another, and toll off the old ditty you used to sing, and 
thank heaven it's no worse. Look on the merry faces of vour chil 
ren, as they sit round the fir One little seat may be cmpty—one 
slivht form that dened the father’s heart, and roused the mother's 
pr to look upon, may not be ther Dwell not upon the past 
k not that short year ago, the fair ¢ now resolving into 
t sat before you, with the bloom of healt pon its cheek, and 
v i : sness of infancy init \ \ Reth Cpe 
pr ws ft owt revery 1 has manv—noet on 
\ r past nustortunes, of which ill men ve Some Fill your uluse 
n, with a merry face and contented heart. Our life on it but 

\ r Chinstimas shall be merry, and your new-vear a happy one 
Who « he sensible to the outpourings of good feeling, and the 
honest int t atleetronate attachin “ i abound at this 
season of the year? A Christmas family party! We know nothing 
n nature mor tful! There seems a magick in the very nam 
tie} ms Petty jealous ind scords re for tten social 
fi s ar iwakened in bosums to w 1 they have long been 
strangers; father and son, or brother and sist who have met and 
pass sith) ay ze, or a look of « recognition T months 
wefor fler a rr nh the cor ‘ ’ ry their past 
wsities in ther present hans <5 k v hearts that lav 
vearned toward each other, but have been w bv talse notions 
f pr ty, are agam ur , and ail is Kindness and 
wvolence! W i that Christmas lasted the whole year through, 
I that the pre Sand passions w n fortn our better nature 
were never ¢ yaction among those to whom, at least, they 

s ever i stra s 


The Chnstmas family party that we m Ss not a mere assem 


blage of relations, got up at a week or two's not 


onginauting this 


vear, having no tamily precedent in the last, and not Likely to kk 


repeated in the next. [tis an annual gathernng ef all the aceessil)] 
members of the fumily, voung or old, neh or poor: and all the chil 


dre n I *® forward toit for sume two tnonths b 





of anteipation. Formerly it was held at grandp: ; but grand 
papa getung old, and grandmamma getting wld teo, and rather 
nfirm, they have given up housekeeping, and domesticated them- 
selves with uncle George : so the party always takes place at uncle 
George's house; but grandmamma sends in most of the good things 


and grandpapa always will toddle down all the way to Newgate- 
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market to buy the turkey, which he engages a porter to bring home 
behind him in triumph, always insisting on the man’s being reward- 
ed with a glass of spirits, over and above his hire, to drink “a merry 
Christmas and a happy new-year” to aunt George; as to grand- 
mamma she is very secret and mysterious for two or three days before- 
hand, but not sufficiently so to prevent rumours getting afloat that 
she has purchased a beautiful new cap with pink ribands for each of 
the servants, together with sundry books, and penknives, and pencil- 
cases for the younger branches: to say nothing of divers secret addi- 
tions to the order originally given by aunt George at the pastry- 
cook's, such as another dozen of mince-pies for dinner, and a larg 

plum-cake for the children. 

On Christmas-eve, grandmamma is always in excellent spirits, 
and after employing all the children during the day in stoning the 
plums, and all that, insists regularly every year on uncle George 
coming down into the kitchen, taking off his coat, and stirring the 
pudding for half an hour or so, which uncle George good-humouredly 
does, to the vociferous delight of the children and servants; and the 
evening concludes with a glorious game of blind-man’s but, in an 
early stage of which grandpapa takes great care to be caught, in order 
that he may have an opportunity of displaying his dexterity 

On the following morning the old couple, with as many of the 
children as the pew will hold, go to church in great state, leaving 
lusting decanters and filling castors; and 


ottles rato the dining parlour, and calling 


aunt George at home « 
uncle George carrying b 


for corkscrews, and getting into everybody's way 


When the church-party return to lunch, grandpapa prodnees a 
small spring of mistletoe from his pocket, and tempts the boys to 





kiss their little cousin under it; a proceeding which affords both thi 
boys and the old gentieman unlimited satisfaction, but which rather 
outrages grandmamma’s ideas of decorum, until grandpapa says 
that when he was just thirteen years and three months old he kissed 
grandmamia under a mistletoe too, on which the children clap their 
hands and laugh verv heartily, as do aunt George and uncle George ; 


and grandmamma looks pleased, and says, with a benevolent smile 
that grandpapa always was an impudent dog, on which the children 
augh very heartily again, and grandpapa more so than any of them 

But all these diversions are nothing to the subsequent excitement 
when grandmamma in a high cap and slate-coloured silk gown, 


and grandpapa with a beautifully-plaited shirt frill and wlute necker 
chief, seat themselves on one side of the drawing-roem fire with 
uncle George's children and little cousins innumerable, seated in 
front, waiting the arrival of the anxiously-expected visiters. Sud 


denly a hackney-coach is heard to stop, and uncle George, who has 





been looking out of the window, exclaims: “Here's Jane! nl 


which the children rush to the door, and seamper helter-skelter down 


stairs; and uncle Robert and aunt Jane, and the dear little baby and 
the nurse, and the whole party, are ushered up stairs am 
tuous shouts of “Oh, my!” from the children, and frequently 




















repeated warnings not to hurt the baby from th and grand 
papa takes the child, and grandmammia kisses her dangliter, and the 
confusion of this first entry has scareely subsided, when some other 
aunts and uncles with more cousins arrive, and the grown-up cousins 
flirt with each other, and so do the little cousins too for that matte 
and nothing is to be heard but a confused din of talking, laughing, 
und merriment. 
A hesitating double knock at the street-door, heard r 
mentary pause in the conversation, excites a ral inquiry of 
* Who's that ?” and two or three children, who have been stan 
at the window, announce in a low vowe that it's “poor aunt Mar 
garet.” Upon which aunt George leaves the room to weleome th 
newcomer, and grandmamimna draws herself up ra r stl and 
atately; for Margaret married a poor man without her consent, and 
poverty not being a sufficiently weighty punishment for her offence 
has been discarded by her friends, and debarred the s tv of her 
dearest relatives But Christmas has come round, and tl nkit 
feelings that have st: led against better dispositions ne t 
vear, have melted away before its gemal influence f 
ice beneath the morning sun. It is not diffieutt in: ent of 
angry feeling for a parent to denour 1 is mit to 
banish her at a period of general good-will and h ty from t 
hearth round wt h she has sat on so many annive ries of 1 
same day, expa ng by slow degrees from infar 0 
then bursting, almost ! epubly, mte the h 
tiful woman, is widely diff wt. The airot scious rect an 
cold forgiveness, wiht 1th ld lady has ~ i sits pon her 
and when the poor girl is led in by her sist pale looks ar 
broken in spirit—not from poverty, for that she could bear; but fro 
the consciousness of undeserved nevlect, and 1 rerited unkisdness 
it 1s easy to see how much of itis assu AY tarvid > 
succeeds: the girl breaks saddenty from ther ter | throws 
self, sobbing, on her mother’s neck i | ‘ . hastily for 
ward and grasps her hus !shand. Fri rowd 1 40 off 
their hearty congrat ittons, and hay Ss 
As to the dinner, it’s perfectly : t ms WTO 
and everybody js in the best of spirits, an ed to pleas 
pleased. Grandpapa relates a circumstantia : of the? 
chase of the turkey, w rsight ress vetot 
of previous turkeys on former Chr 
corroborates in the test 7 cula I George tells st 
and carves poultry takes w r 
the side-tabl ind Ww satt ‘ 
being made love to eX 
and hospitality; ar n at stas t s w 
K | is v = 
' ‘ = f i 
up 0 t s B « ly t i 
applause with w it : s 
into mince-pies ts ey vi vo \ s Nien the des 
sert!—and the w !—a the fun! Such b s wes. and 
such songs, from Aunt M ret's hus iwhot re tto such 
a mice man, and so attentive to ¢ tm ra! Ewen grandpapa 
not only sings his annual song witht ‘ vicour, but on 
being honoured with an mumnous ¢ ring to annual 
custom, actually comes out with a new one, w 1 nobody but 


grandmamma ever heard before ; and a young scapegrace of a cousin 


who has been in some disgrace with the old people for certain hei- 1 _— > as ‘ ‘ 
THE FAMILY CIRCLE, 
nous sins of omission and commission—neglecting to call, and 
persisting in drinking Burton ale—astonishes everybody into con- 
vulsions of laughter by volunteering the most extraordinary comick 
songs that were ever heard. And thus the evening passes in a strain Tue very words of condemnation which we apply to sin are 
of rational good-will and cheerfulness, doing more to awaken the words of companson. When we deserbe the act of the trans 


OUR BETTER NATURE. 


sympathies of every member of the party in behalf of his neighbour, gressor as mean, for instance, we recognise, T repeat, the nolelity of 
and to perpetuate their good feeling during the ensuing year, than his nature; and when we say that hos offence is a degradation. w 







































all the homilies that have ever been written by all the Divines that unply a certain distaetion, And se to do wrong umples a noble 
have ever lived. power —the very power which constitutes the ry of heaven he 
power to do right And thus wis, as I ipprehend, that t nespiredd 
The 7 nlavful e of eatir } rietacr mn at ; . } ' ol 
The annexed playful pic atire upon the aris atick npa ‘ cachers speak of the wickedness and unworthmess of man They 
remonial usage n vogue in E nd, W » douht s ‘ 
. . aires : I . noe 7 . , seem to do it under a sense of hes better capacities and higher dis 
4 ive it a perusa It is funny without nuschiet, and humorous , “ T , , . ; 
nhebon hey speak as he had Wrotnred himse aid when tl 
“ ary. and as such we commend it lo their notice { : pry 
use U words rhin and perditien, they announce un affecting teruis 
TT _~ t ' ‘hot that wh Ss repre t " mst aul lets & er 
PETTICOAT PARLIAMENT. . Paul, wh peers 
of tos transeress s, says N I, but the sm that dwelleth m 
A HUNDRED VEARS HENCE.) “ 
m There was a better natur n ut resestod evil, though at 
Her majesty went im state to close the session, attended by al] dul not always successfully resis And we read of the pro il 
the great officers of state Two troops of the Royal Amazonia son 1 terms which have alwaves seem to me of the most aff 
uss t} side-saddles rt th ‘ siol j ' rt that } . 1“ 8 
H Issars, On Ue a \ as addies, escor ed ces i They ny ro h wliet ‘ am " { hos dutw. be cnne 
re cor } Poerr k] ntod , 
were cor d by Lady Pugnacia Barkly, mounted on he himself Yea. the sinner is b iwlf: and there is no 
, 
1ebald palir ' 
ml t — peace, no reconelation of his cor t to his nature, nll he re 
he interiour Oo] the house of ladies sented ¢ rst animated 
’ roi t i dies prese ad a most 1h ee mo hisevil wave Shall we not say 1, that! tture domands 
appearance, trom the number of gentlemen gorgeously apparelled . 
5 t vil ind reetitude to satisfy ut i 
who w ermitted to occupy the front benches In the absence 
of the high stewardess, the countess (ilengall performed t 
Hah countess Of “ulengal perlormed the THE BRIGHT SIDE OF HUMANITY. 
ties oft e sit ithe 
y ’ nl aT ove l'} ‘ \ 
The « ms having summoned with the usuai forma s rh OG HEH everyy oon ire mm Wied ware 
‘ | r * ‘ | ay ret ' ) ’ ’ 
Mrs Sy 1 about one h lred and tw ty members, we , onc ! rity r one ene writ v 
feathers and meets, anpeared at the bar The novelty, more t ott t talw nes, scarcely mwn to the worl vd ver 
the br ancy, ol Lady Joan Russe lls parure, compris ran entire =" ’ KHOWN, There are ’ wn nhowivereity, mg ‘ \ 
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ordinary magnitude, attracted universal netice Hler majesty gave t , 1. whose biwes shed br m the dark « . 
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nd called tor ¢ ‘ ceeded to dcuver hersell of the f ow J paar “ . . tun tn wro hot many - 
en ° vers \ t . “ erv holy att t 
* My LADIES, DAMES, AND GENTLE WOMEN—I continue to receive 
i vy ar os i ! 1 th ! vu ‘ 
Irienciv professions from the tea-tables of foreign pote ' 
: i thea vs s \ n dend to eve 
ive reason to hope that tattie a t the peace of Europe is 
> wid } ~ est 
no great danger ot be listurbed | some time ‘ my Sees y 
, r ’ wa wee 
* The breach between the queen of S 1 and her grandmam wri \ ! \ Ih ’ ! 
’ ! 1? 
about the rght of embroidermg t pope's petticoat, remains s ts : twea » TOTO Ve N 
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to fine-draw it I trust, however, that they w vet ow tired re warn nerous | “ ! t sur 
pu g caps abouts ha trifle, and allow the ilions tobe aty et ! ' hevet i \ n M | 
* | lave received assurances from mv ambassadress at the Porte | sona rrow, w 1 of vertlow w ‘ thy for rows 
that the ladies of the haram are advan ¢ with rapid strides to the fo t Yes, there ar nad mo wid t men: Tt t I 
master bhev were tt first to se © exampie of trousers t “ ifor what tl r {; i i n { 
rest of Enrope, and will not be the st tu wear the breeches 1 4 
' rh 4 how 
tur sexim Egypt are prepared to give their countenance to the same , 
} } yr ‘ . sores 1 wiser s ' t ' 
ge _ lhe fence on the carlest colourabvie Opport V . , ‘a ' ' ~ ¥ 
* DAMES AND GENTLEWOMEN rHE HOUSE oF comMoNns—l F 4 
’ . t ! mts \ 
t va ve of the measure you have take for ad it ¥ sre 
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| her daughter’s with a smile, which assured him that she had obtained 
a victory over herself. Shrinking immediately, however, from any- 


ORIGINAL POETRY. 


thing like sentiment, (with the nervous dread of pathos so peculiar 
from - English paper, that a lady of distinction—whose fame and teelings to the English,) she threw off her trulian, who made a circle and 
have. for afew months, been made, like the sibyl's leaves “ludibria ventis,” alighted on the emerald bracelet of Lady Imogen, and rang the bell 


for the unfeeling quid-nuncs of London—had wiitten toherhusband inastyle for coffee. 
of tenderness and affection, “solemnly declanng the falsehood of the 


Tne following lines were written on seeing the statement in a late extract 


“| flatter myself, Mr. Tremlet,’’ she said, ** that I have made a 
charges made against her, imp! yring him, in the most touching manner, to dis- hil h Hat a 
abuse bis mind of the impressions created by interested menials,” and other- , N€W application of the homeopathic philosophy. ahnemann, thev 
wise seeking a reconciliation say, cures fevers by aggravating the disease; and when I cannot 
sleep, I drink coffee. J’en suzs passablement fiere! You did not 


TAKE HOME THE BIRD. know I was a philosopher!” 


Taxe home the bird—the bird of love, «No. indeed !” 
The bird of beauty and of song— | « Well, take some of this spiced mocha. J got it of the Turkish 
And bid her as in by-gone days, ambassador, to whom I made deaux yeux on purpose. Stop! you 
Pour the enchanting notes along | shall have it in the little tinsel cups he sent me. George, bring 
Take home the bird—let not the strain those filagree things! Now, Mr. Tremlet, imagine yourself in the 
Of truth and nature plead in vain serail du Bosphore-—Imogene and I two lovely Circassians, par ex- 


Put forth thy hand—take |} the d emple ! Is it not delicious! Talking of the Bosphorus, nobody was 
ut forth thy hand—take home the dove ; ii 
r ; ‘ae a h of : classical enough to understand the device in my corffure to-night 
For thee she brings the branch of peace ; te ca , 
5 I “What was it?” asked Tremlet absently, gazing, while he 
Oh save her from the pelting storm, : : 
And bid | i ; we spoke, with eyes of envy at the trulian, who was whetting his bill 
JV nd her woes and wanderings cease | 


: backward and forward on the clear bright lips of Lady Imogen. 
Take back the bird—why should the best . L 


* Do you think my profile Grecian!’ asked Lady Ravelgold. 


Of Britain's warblers flv in quest , Perfectly 1” 
Of “home, sweet home,” and find no rest! anion a ier 
| And my hair is corffed ad la Gree 

Take home the swan—whose silver plume “ Most becomingly.’ 

Has met no stain; it cannot be, * But still you won't see my golden grasshopper! Do you happen 
The throbbings of that snow-white breast to know, sir, that to wear the golden grasshopper was the birthright of 

Should e’er bave proven false to thee ! an Atheman! I saw itina book. Well! I had to explain it to every- 
Take home the bird—let her not tear body. By the way, what did that gambler, George Heriot, mean 
Her graceful plumage in despair | by te lling me that its legs should be black. * All Greeks have black 


legs,’ said he, yawning in his stupid way. What did he mean, Mr 
Tremlet?” 
“*Greeks’ and blacklegs are convertible terms. He thought 


Take home the bird—the nightingale— 
Whose song has charmed a nation’s ear ; 


Whose soul 1s musick, and whose voice 3 
: you were more au fait of the slang dictionary. Will you permit 
Like Brinsley’s own—'twere heaven to hear eee ; ae 

i me to coax my beautiful rival from your hand, Lady Imogen 
Take home thy bird—Love shall prolong ; : 
: She smiled, and put forward her wrist, with a bend of its slender 
Her truth, her beauty, and her song ' > 2 
and alabaster lines which would have drawn a sigh from Praxiteles 





The trulian glanced his fiery eyes from his mistress’s face to Trem- 

ORIGINAL PAPERS. let’s, and as the strange hand was put out to take him from his 

_ emerald perch, he flew with the quickness of lightning into the face 

a aa of her lover, and buried the sharp beak in his lip. ‘The blved fol- 

THE JUNIOR PARTNER. od fal 

| lowed copiously, and Lady Imogen, startled from her timidity, 

7 sprang from her chair and pressed her hands one after the other 
BY No P. WILLIS 

upon the wound, in passionate and girlish abandonment. Lady 





Ravelgold hurried to her dressing-room for something to stanch 
(CONCLUDED.) ' ’ 
the wound, and, left alone with the divine creature, who hung over 
What would it pleasure me to have my throat cut 
With diamonds? or to be smothered quick 
With cassia, or be shot todeath with pearls ™— Duchess of Malfy and closely to hers, while to his lips, as uf to keep in life, clung 


hin, ‘Tremlet drew her to his bosom and pressed his cheek long 


“T’'ve been i’ the Indies twice, and seen strange things ber own criennaned and trrenbling Ginger. 

But two honest women !—One, I read of once '—Rule a Wife “Imogen! said Lady Ravelgold, entering, “take him to the 
Tue spirit of beauty, of it haunt in such artificial atmospheres as Longetete = the garden and wash the wound ; then put on this bit 
Belgrave-square, might have been pleased to sit invisibly on the va- of gold-beater’s skin. I will come to you when I have locked up 
eant side of Lady Ravelgold’s table. ‘Tremlet had been shown in the trulian Is it painful, Mr. ‘Tremlet 
by the servant to a small apartment, built lke a belvidere over the Fremlet could not trust his voice to answer, but with his arm 
garden, half boudoir in its character, yet intended as a supper-room, still around Lady Imogen, he descended by the terrace of flowers 
and at the long window (opening forth upon descending terraces to the fountain 
laden with flowers and just now flooded with the hght of a glorions ‘They sat upon the edge of the marble basin, and the moonlight 


moon) stood Lady Imogen, with her glossy head laid agaist the striking through the jet of the fountain, descended upon them hike 


casement, and the palm of her left hand pressed close upon her | 4 T!" ot silver. Lady Imogen had recoveved from her fright and 


: her face “+r hands. reme ns o wl e 
heart. If those two lights—-the moon faintly shed off from the di- buried her face in her hands, remembering mto what her feeling 


vine curve of her temple, and the stained rose-lamp pouring its mel- had betrayed her; and Tremlet, sometimes listening to the clear 
") oe neces . meemnbin oe 
low tint full on the heavenly shape and whiteness of her shoulder | ll-like musick of the descending water, sometimes uttering the 


= —neoe wr } . st cloaque , 1 > . 3 
and neck—if those two lights, I say, could have been skilfully ma- broken sentences which are most ¢ loguent in love, sat out the hours 


. ] . ‘ ee . = he . > le } 
naged, Mr. Lawrence! what a picture you might have made of Lady ull the stars began to pale, undisturbed by Lady Ravelgold, who, 
Imogen Ravelgold ! | on the upper stair of the terrace, read by a small lamp, which, in 





t, burned untlickeringly in 


he cal ] e summe 
' said her mother as he the calm of that heavenly summer h 





“Imogen, my daughter! Mr. Tremlet 
entered the open air 


Without changing her position, she gave him the hand she had Ss 


been pressing on her heart It was broad daylight when Tremlet, on foot, sauntered slowly 
“Mr. ‘Tremlet!” said Lady Ravelgold, evidently entering into” past Hyde Park corner on his way to the Albany. The lamps 





her daughter's embarrassment, “ trouble yourself to come te the | were still straggling with the brightening approach to sunrise, th 


table and give me a bit of this pheasant. Imogen, George waits to | cab-men and their horses slept on the stand by the Green Park, 











give you some champagne.” and with cheerful faces the labourers went to their work, and with 
* Can you forgive ne!" said the beautiful girl, before turning to! haggard faces the night-birds of dissipation erept wearily home 
betray her blushing cheek and suflused eyes to her mother The well-ground dust lay in confused heel-marks on the side-walk, 
‘Tremlet stooped as if tu pluck a leaf from the verbena at her feet, | a little dampened by the night-dew; the atmosphere in the street 
and passed his lips over the slight fingers he held was clear, as it never is after the stir of day commences ; a dandy, 
* Pretty tralian !" murmured Lady Ravelgold to her bird, as he | stealing out from Crockford’s, crossed Piceac lifting up his head 
stood on the edge of her champagne glass, and curving his superb) to draw im long breaths of the cool air, after the closeness of over 
neck nearly double, contrived to drink from the sparkling brim, |! hghted rooms and excitement ; and let, marking none of these 





* pretty trulian! you will be merry after this! What ancient Sy- } things, was making his way through a line of carriages slowly 


barite, think you, Mr. Tremlet, inhabits the body of this bright bird ?| drawing up to take off their wearied masters from a prolonged / 
i , , , 
Look up, magnon, and tell us if you were Hylas or Alcibiades! Is} at Devonshire-house, when a rode hand clapped hun on the shoulder 


the pheasant good, Mr. ‘Tremlet '” | Monsieur Tremlet!” 
*'Too good to come from Hades, miladi. Is it true that you; “AA, Baron! bien bon jour!” 
have your table supphed from Crockford’s ?” 


* Tout honnement ! | make ia principle to avoid al) great anxie- 


* Bren rencontre, Monsieur! You have insulted a lady to-night, 


who has confided her cause to my hands. Madam St. Leger, su 





ties, and L can trust nobody but Ude. He sends my dinners quite | is without a natural protector, and you have taken advantage of ler 


hot, and if there is a particular dish of game, he drives round at the |, position to insult her—grossly, Mr. Tremlet ! grossly!” 


t 
; 


hour and gives it the last turn in my own kitchen. I should die to ‘Tremlet looked at the Russian during this extraordinary address, 


4 





be responsible for my dinners. I don't know how people get on | and saw that he was evidently highly excited with wine. He drew 
that have no grand artiste. Pray, Mr. ‘Tremlet, (I beg pardon—- | him aside into Berkeley-street, and in the calinest manner attempted 
Monsieur le Conte, perhaps I should say ?"") ; 

* No, no, I implore you! *'Tremlet’ has been spoken too musi- 


| to explain what was not very clear to himself. He totally for- 





} gotten Mrs. St. Leger. The diplomate, though quite bevond him- 
cally to be so soon forgotten. ‘Tremlet or Charles, which you will re | self with his excitement, had sufficient perception left to see the 
Lady Ravelgold put her hand in his, and looked from his face to | weak point of his statement, and infuriated with the placid manner 


niu 


in which he attempted to excuse himself, suddenly struck his glove 
into his face, and turned upon his heel. They had been observed 
by a policeman, and at the moment that Tremlet, recovering from 
his astonishment, sprang forward to resent the blow, the gray-coated 
guardian of the place laid his hand upon his collar and detained hun 
ull the baron had disappeared. 

More than once on his way to the Albany, Tremlet surprised him- 
self forgetting both the baron and his insult, and feeding his heart 
in delicious abandonment with the dreams of his new happiness. 
He reached his rooms and threw himself on the bed, forcing from 
his mind, with a strong effort, the presence of Lady Imogen, and 
trying to look calmly on the unpleasant circumstance before him. 
A quarrel which, the day before, he would have looked upon merely 
as an inconvenience, or which, under the insult of a blow, he would 
have eagerly sought, became now an almost insupportable evil. 
When he reflected on the subject of the dispute—a contention 
about a woman of doubtful reputation taking place in the same 
hour with a first avowal from the delicate and pure Lady Imogen— 
when he remembered the change in his fortunes, which he had as 
yet scarcely found time to realize—on the consequences to her who 
t lose, now that life 


was so newly dear to him, and on all he migh 





had become invaluable, his thoughts were almost too painful to bear 


How seldom do men play with an equal stake in the game of 





taking life, and how strange it is that equality of weapons is the 
only comparison made necessary by the laws of honour! 





Tremlet was not a man to be long undecided. He rose after an 


hour's reflection and wrote as follows 











* BARON tefore taking the usual notice of the occurrence of this morninz, 
I wish to rectity one « points in w ir position is false. 1 find my 
self, since last night, the accepted lover of La Imogen Rave d, and the 
master of estates and title as a count of the Russian cmpuire Lauder the 
etourdissement of such sudden changes in feelings and fortune, perhaps my 

etiulness of the ) Whose ¢ you este summits of 

‘ nee At any rate, | am sonew ilo “ 1 i Willing to 
suppose ft in ho that had you known th ‘ tances y at 
have taken a dilerent view flence in quest I shall remain at 
home lil two, and it isin your power Ullthento make me the reparation ne- 
cessary to my honour Yours, ete TREMLET.” 


There was a bridal on the following Monday at St. George's 


Church, and the Russian secretary stood behind the bridegroom 
Lady Ravelgold had never been seen so pale, but her face was clear 
of all paint il feeling; and it was observed by one who knew her 
well, that her beauty had acquired, during the brief engagement of 
her daughter, a singular and undefinable elevation. As the car- 


riages with their white favours turned into Bond-street, on their 





way back to Belgrave-square, the corfege was checked by the press 





of vehicles, and the Russian, who accompanied Lady Ravelgold in her 
chariot, found himself opposite the open britscka of a lady who fixed 
her glass full upon him without recognising a feature of his face 

“7 am afraid you have affronted Mrs. St. Leger, baron!” said 
Lady Ravelvold 


} ’ 


“Or IT should not have been here!” said the Russian; and as 


they drove up Piccadilly, he had just ume between Bond-street and 








Milton Crescent to tell her ladyship the foregone ciapter of this story 
The truhan, on that day, was fed with wedding-cake, and the 
wound on Mr Tre miet’s lip was not cured Vv let y alone 





HISTORICAL TALES. 
[From the Magnolia for 1837.) 


THE BIRT OF MARY STUART, 


PY THE AUTHOR OF ** THE BROTHERS.” 

















“* An < 
a eo 
Wot ew vret . t 
h ‘ Ww 
Tou ' e 
Ir was a dark December's dav. gloomy, and chill, and silent 
The earth had been, for we s, encrusted with a snowy covering, 
white and inviolate; the brawling streams, w i cir classy rip. 
pies, a them thundering linus ein a \ cless—the 
lorest trees, cased, trom their w i-rocked s mits Gown to th 
very roots, in siverv i 0 tuat es sled diamond- 
ne to the fartest str mm, hed the grea t-ulve yo hsated to 
cheer the miclanchoiv iandsca Wi one, the ¢ est, of lus rac 
ant smiles But it seemed that noth vi iisume was to 
ed its fluence that day on the sad towers of | wianhd, the last 
sibode of 4 ‘ as dving mor \ . there d 
appesgred a ‘ of tie t ‘ ‘ e solid 
clouds, which walle e tira t ‘ vy: t 
fter every cfhort ot ¢ shrouded s tos t ‘ the veil trom 
s din . ories, a det r ‘ \ on the 
seen t \ ved vapours had 1 ‘ 
thick sil ve rv ol sir ess s 
ft Ss Was s ‘ adacoid bre ‘ t 
N gusty ‘ v one, the broad flakes fe ! ugh 
cavy s i tito and tro, as ¢ N iit er to soar 
‘ ! bs Ss Vv rl \ V. tui thev 
drove dow . lines, rene s > Ik not Miva 
~ e larce ‘ Ss, Ove a few pa > 4 
Such was ite of t s Wille t ( © Walls; nor was 
the sc« changed for t etter to sho conteny ed frown 
Ww nt Ni ed ha i 1 da some ¢ s 4 e Troval Tesi 
dence Int re guard-room, cluster ) entral fire of 
ogs, smo ‘ vy and hissing ¢ the | s e hire aualiy 
ined gro upon the moist unscasoned wor ‘ e thin acrid 
= Va I ‘ r ait yr ihe Ss t ‘ and ich 
we 4 t devices of the oaken rafters, 1 t found a vent at 
fastened casement orvawt r door-way there sata proug 
irv-looking menials—warders in plate and mail, and serviters 





in gilded liveries, with here and there a forester, green-frocked, and 
gauntleted, with falcon on his wrist, cursing the cheerless season 
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that debarred him from the practice of his gentle science! A do- | periments devised, * to cleanse his bosom of that perilous stuff” || high casement ; but the musick sank at once and they might see 


zen slow-hounds, * crook-kneed and dew-lapped, like 'Thessalian 
bulls,” with as many greyhounds, of the tall, gaunt, wire-haired 
Scottish breed, basked on the hearth, stretching their unnerved 
limbs, and yawning with an expression of weary listlessness almost 
human on their shaggy features; while two dogged sentinels stalked 
to and fro before the barred and bolted entrance—their clanging 
steps and jingling harness alone waking the echoes of that long cor- | 
ridor. What little converse passed, was in low whispers—brief ques- | 
tion and unwilling answer—as though each one had rather com- | 
mune with his own dull thoughts, than rouse himself, by aught of 
mental energy, to mingle with his fellows in socia! and unbended 
ntercourse ; the very tankard, mantling with mighty ale, passed 
slowly round and sullenly, the deep potations from its brim not mi- 
nistering anything to break the spell which evidently weighed on 






































































































which was evidently choking by degrees the waning lamp of life 
Men were brought, clashing in knightly harness, mto his silent 
chamber—messengers were ushered in, herald, and pursuivant, and 
king-at-arms, proclaiming in loud voices, and with note of triumph, 
glad tidings of recovered honour and of glorious triumph—but still 
he lay in listless stupor; his eyelid did not wink, nor his pulse bound 
at the hearing of such udings as, but a few weeks before, would | 
| have sent the hot currents of his blood careering in ecstatick rapture 
through his remotest veins. It might be, that the words themselves 
pierced not his ears, or, if they did, reached not the portals of his 
understanding ; it might be—for once a faint and 
seen to cross his pallid features—it might be, UJ 





sickly smile was 
iat, hear gv the tri- 
umphant accents, and marking their high import, he had retained, 


even in his fallen state, « nough of yadgment to perceive at once the 


































































the train dismount and disappear, each after each, as they were 
swallowed up by the projecting vaults of barbican and ballium 

The king—my lords—the king! Look to his highness '” shouted 
one who, less absorbed than his fellows in admiring the entrance of 
the fair procession, had turned his head toward the couc hof the de. 
serted monarch 

Quick as thought, every eve glanced backward in dismay, as each 


became aware that not he only, but all his comrades, had, with a 





recklessness, which, should the prince recover, might well be con 


into treason, departed from their posts hke false and faith- 





ess soldiers or was thes t t met them m the jeast caleu- 
lated to assuage their fe ish their sense of guilt and 





usness of intellect had, 1t would seem, at once and 








those bold spirits fallacy, and the intentior of these fictitious tidi as. At might be, ed to the t ippy prince, as the wild clamour of the 
On the broad stair-way, leading from the guard-room and the offi- his pride, still in this last ordeal supporting him, led him to pass trampets pierced the shroud that had so long mvolved his mind in 
ces below, through many a lordly chamber and many a sculptured | 48 Unregarded this sporting with his agonv—as, U1 he understood, | dark obliv Ihis eves, t 1 they ed wildly to and fro, ne 
aisle, to the fair halls where Scotland's monarchs held their state, he must have deemed it—since he la ac d the power to resent or to Onger ached as kK ofanin wi oid that, for the first tune 
were mustered in half-armo with halbert, and two-handed sword, |, @Venge It as would become a monarch and a man. v davs, they were . ote of surround olyoets 5 
and the uncouth, unmar eable ft ms of the day—the members : length, a sound arose without ; Temote, indeed, vet cat ‘ cw ‘ ‘ ve me evidently 
of the royal hous ds while the passages above, pages and mncHy ats > IN every pause or lull of the wild tempest, vis s sala whethe \ the caverness of 
ers, gorgzeousl; ired int black and searlet colours of the Scot- — es the ick pinnacles and towers, as il it mo the ‘ tisuite ‘ catt-sichenig 
tish crown, held ward with their offensive weapons prompt for ser- || 54d roc -y of that unhappy prince who lay beneath, un ae t Was t ney tiust need 
vice. It could not fail to be perceived, even by the least observant, |, 48 t seemed, either of sympathy or sound It was a burst eady risen tro 1 5 tanding 
that some events unusual and fearful were in progress—the age was | MUSICK. First the shrill dourish of a trumpet might be e: “ totte i | \ ed himself 
one of revelry and lice e—the men—who moved with careful ste ps practised cars ; in fore the rnotes of the accompanyt eC, 3 sake of vi ve ‘ ‘ exclaimed 
and whispered voices, sutl g not a door to echo as it closed, nor | ments were aud ne amid the pre-e the clements —the ** for e of leave compose 
a weapon to clash avainst its fellow—were of a s remarkable evmbal, andt i ceep clang ol the pettie-drum, awoke the echoes vo | © is ‘ s t 
above all others for tamelessness of spirit, for uncompromising riot, | Of the forest; and, over wer the ‘ Pear cr ‘ ¥ mor eve ening 
and unbridled insolence. Death was spell that had overmas- | !oree driers 1 was heard, tho W hy \\ ‘ { ever known 
tered the high spirits—death, dealing with the mightiest sie Steel-shod hoo!s fell with a sullen so te word © Sur wel ‘ ‘ ow I say, no 
- . ordinary ciang Sords Ly nu t1 et ‘ i ! I sav 
Far, ina low and manv-ancled chamber—with lofty orieis |ook- i Wiest have we hen in the name of heaves?” whicsesed thx Cea 6 ; sells detent 
ing out upon a fair expanse of lawn, ba d shrubbery, and forest, | oldest of a group of barons, war-worn and wrinkled men, though still | terpe xy ~ werds of or cutreaty—*" It matter 
bright waters glancing in the foregrout a, biue mountains bounding erect and h indy, W owatched avout the couch of their ex ef princes ott I) | ve, | ‘ er vt l am 
the misty distance, ail view s now and hidden 4 the th . k-driving * Pray heaven it be not the fause Southr 1,” muttered unot wr, dN \ \ » live 1 ‘ I< ly rlormn 
storm—tossing his leve tlimbs u ia couch, luxuriously dressed griping to his dagger’s hilt. as he re od ‘Look out the ny < st \ a > @ {— {5 ‘ me ‘| ine! 
out with all the neha ces Of COWhY Cus <page t covert as lest an’ I deem not wrongiy—yon casement will commat eu As hu 5 e vole to the pitel of has 
and draperies of blazoned damask, lay the frat! mortal, bearing, alas: march. And thou, lord warden, to the battlements.’ thie w “ \ orthily re 
how vainly, the pro 1 title and the sur ous Style ot king His * Now shame on ve,’ ened Thirlestane i1tones a little raised | he entered e« u i rv of 
limbs—that erst had borne the weight of the linked mail and pon- by the excitement of the moment—* shame on ve Scottishmen, that heraldick college | ered tabard 
derous casque, through many a summers noon, ar d many a wintry know not, and at this brief interval, an English point of war from | 4 . - ee eee ofl 
Storm—low 1a shed, overloaded, even to faint ry by the texture the Lord Lion's minstrelsv of Scotland \ ecard ve ever such ers eve ri vols ‘ ' 
of the thinnest linen! his hands—on which the es thet hed || . tone as that, 20 flourished and prolo ged; a neclude to the vollevs ’ ; wands ; ; .  couniiee. 
couched, and that no long time since, the k 5 : ance, or hurled of the grav goose shafts, that—out ym the n- have drank up more Whose nie ‘ 
the massive axe, stood up lke cx ded Ivy Clasping tie wi red of princely blood in Scotland, than all the spears that have be | ‘ ‘ t ? eak Say out, Lord Lic 
limbs of some stroug oak—were stretched abn ta- forged on Southron stithies, from the davs of the wieht Wallace “ « | ce ‘ ! CVs 
pestnies ol the ix d, with Te ot ‘ cor sins 2 2 downward ' B t war or peace, they must be sto ped, those trum ce veg ! \ ‘ in “ 
formerly as bright in battle, as t e be con's | pets! Hear ve not now 1 breathe a note of tr i—av' by ‘| er t wh Ih vy VE from 
the te npe st now peered Out dimly trom its sur ‘ hh OFbits, Taviess, ny halvdom. of wild. exult; @ yor See to the k + mv lor | | | ow wv . aun i know | 
and glazn gv fast with th damp mists of deat! t Was In Vain the vo to take some order with this herald scum! Thev dare , 1 
leech, who had watched might and day beside his pillow, ba aged | wot, proclaim the king's successor, while vet he breathes the Wihas expre ‘ ed on his high 
his throbbing temples, or tendered soothing potions to his hot and breath, even of thev knew to find one But, alack! alack I featur I h to 
blistered lips—it was in vain the cowled and sandalled monks held our fifth James to-day, where shall poor Scotland go to seck a ruler from « ‘ \ trom 
up before his clouded gaze the blessed torm of him who died to save, hs te'enthe: the nobledied soldiev——eo isiely decorated by || every \ . 
or chanted words of heavy iy CONSOLATION it was - vain the daunt the mo arch, whom he, and he alone, had served so fi, fulivw = | ‘ to hear 
less Thirlesta soie bare who had kept his fealty unstamed to the heraldick bearings of the crown iteclf, the treesured Aeure « ve ?.A ’ ; | o% ent 
ward his mo at his utmost need, spoke chee we , of tuture helds fis, and the proud motte, beasttul no more than true, dy, ay! ¢ ra 
whereon t treasured uni of Scotland should float tr my} hant ready,” stole with a noiscless ste »p, and a demeanour how far dif } va { t ‘ Ls 
and the false Southron 1 t joast of Flodden, All was in ferent from the ex g stile and stately port with which he would ‘ 
Since the sof Solway ‘ hed his ¢ a2 the h plese have rushed to battle, from the apartment, to learn the im ort, and ! ( : a 
king, fect! and faint e with sickness and With sorrow, | 0) chock the mirth of these ill-omened strains : ‘ ‘ t ‘ ‘ banana 
sank down at once into a state of | le stupor That sad ys tel The musick, howeve r, was still heard without, louder and louder i ‘ ‘ " ‘ ir.’ 
ligence had quenched the last spark of his lordly soul—and wel! in as it drew more nigh, till p cadences rang through the vaulted a ae : : ‘ Sn the 
deed it might Tr oem he ey nepe. aig? eas roofs so shrilly as al the possilniity of luman con cay ‘ i ‘ of the Stual 
among those who heretofore had iced the van of battie- versation. One bv hers of the dying had left their st dw ‘ \ ‘ Cross 
honour, and destruction! A Scotush : ten thousand vete- tions by the couch, unconscious each, m his absorbed and tate hace , ate thre » eye ed wildly, 
ran warriours, trampled into the verv d h, seattered to the mood, of h close iM A leavings 
four winds of heaven, by the maraudi ears and private $¢ | chamberlai: ' ex ‘ , ‘ d the 
of but two English barons! [If not such tidings whet shou © || jous knot a s « ¢ M { { ey 
a monarchs spirit from its confident and fearless height? 1!’ scan the ci on s too we ae a4 he 
tidings what should bow the loftv head, and break the gallant heart tentions of th ’ j ed away , ; ed ¢ mber 
Till then he had struggled, if in vain, stull nobly —agi t the tide of clangour of the trumpets were now mingled the nov acclamations | ed Il st eal tre i 
fortune ' ‘| then he had borne t p aga nist bis mals ‘a of a joyous multitude ' hey were eve now almost benea the Wi ©. @r0 the . , n from 
tree, strong and whole at heart, bears up agaist the blasts that shake costin walle. vet in > denet and oi gusts did the snow Baan p or.t et ‘ y ove ‘ clay, pro 
iis head, but may not bend its stem! He heard—and as his ear drank fakes drive against the casements, thet it was with dif te shad Ha - : ages Pe ‘ y God's 
in the misery, the ruin, the disgrace nis = eve grated, ane His pan the g rs might deserv even the train of men and horses, which | grace--queca of | t see 
: 4 . g { 
hip falte ved 1 anacrns este i vit pe st ited Sr Whe swept around the moat in slow and emu cavaleade, strangely at 
svo more Of Wa enpenenae oes SS ee eD variance with the peings of the wintry storm; wilule thev could EARLY RISIN I early ! 
all but life is lost, better to die than live!” He staggered, and not distinguish aught of their apparc! or demeanour i © equa 
would have fallen to the earth, had he not been caught m the arms A Pee oe sen val mail.”’ whispered aved man. who had at v \ 
of his astonished cha rlain fo his bed he had mdeed been dinectnd aha abiaei ol tae Seg est wea ; . \ a 
borne, and, as though his words had been supplied to him by a “IT see no gleam of mail, nor, methinks, are there any lances clus i Vie 
spirit of prophecy, had not risen thenee again, Leeches could tered beneath yor banner! : 
find no ailment; but, although they spoke of nerves enfeebled by “Tush, man,” replied another, * no nan eve co wnoat ‘thes : 
the temporary shock, and promised quick relhef; although thev gleam of mail, nor note the diff e between @ he s baten ans “ 
voured the omate, hope of ht g on the soothing siumber; & a kight’s weapon, athwart the lines of snow that drives so dense ree 
ent they banished everv cause that should produce excitement ; rte. re? i if 
although they strove to lull him with rch perfumes and with gen “ True, Lethinston—well snoke muttered a t a di ' ' 
tle musick—sleep « ve not near lus eves. He uttered no con still resting on the pummel! of ius swo well s en! Fry t 
plaint, he murmured not of anv pain, but he wasted dey by day would not ise slowly thre ! > 1, norw i 7" : 
hourly his hollow cheek waved le ower; and his hair, whieh had, it be t strange or new to meet w ‘ ery t A on 
a little week ago, been free trom speck of white, as the w 5 the} ~a wees 9 Gane ihe on:%n — a on ' | 
wing, was veined by many a streak of wintry gray He spoke not * So sa:d not |. nathles i vere , hee ’ : . 
often, nor did he pray at all, though stull in the adjommng oratory as Let “So su I: nor see | aucht il 4s 
the monks sang night a 1 dav masses for the soul of the dy uv, ae. No hi , eve eed. ¢ " . ef of n ‘ i ‘ 
and hymns that his spirit u t be moved to penitence and faith. It twinkling « anes ads se if " | v 
was a deep and routed sorrow, that was gnawing at his heart-strings were | nal ‘ whe ¢ r . ‘ } | , \ “ 
that had, as it were, pre-occupred his every enough, 1 trow 1 t or s ely five re. 3 ‘ ence 
the admission of all, or aught, beside into h f horsemen—to a ur Prust me, go 
ing. Passive as an infa arms of h e buty ‘ ‘ t Iw t ve Ca | ‘ 
eos ~~ = . = > -" sven as ‘ > iat a t ‘\ ‘ raid fa sow, 10 a 14 
prived of commo nteuect Yet was it ev lowed by the x tl of « a the « 4 ot he yt cre ‘ ‘ ‘ I 
died deeply his atihet g case, that the mind “ There here ve not.” ec od ¢ 8 ene “Dor i! ‘ 
nor even wholly paralyzed, as men had at hrs ro! dow ‘ ‘ e! _ ‘ | ane wilh spect i : f \ es 
could see his pale lips move, from time to time, as Ue artict y Seema “ar tines p , 
words, although their sound was indistinet, or utterly i vie nea : sia ial fa Pee . a be 
after long and deep investigation, they could trace that constant mo hoy wow al vt Re, ‘ : ‘ 7 hy 
tion, and an occasional! sound louder than common, into one cease- He Gin ana t - ‘ : ort . 
less, iterated sentence—*“ alas! alas! mv countrv'” Pamful 1 *How now, my masters eace! peace with vour sensele : “ ch the - 
was, indeed, and piteous to witness such a wreck ; a thousand time s blasts, Tsay; else may ye lack e breath. ve so expe to ¢ eff / t i ie temy rury 
more pairfal than to have beheld the m nd proudly triumphant above | your brose —tore heave . but ye > , tind them ho eno gh, an’ ye - : cr = “ese ee . . : ny athe eR - 
the agonies and dissulution of the frail shell which it inhabits for | but wind one other flourish I he king is ill at ease “ie ig luxury: but they who would escape chilblaias and trost-biting, 
awhile; and strenuous were the efforts made, and ingenious the ex- What followed 1 be note should avoid it in winter 
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SELECT POETRY. 


OH! WHERE DO FAIRIES HIDE THEIR HEADS. 


BY THOMAS HAYNES BAYLY. 


Ou! where do fairies hide their heads, 
When snow lies on the hills? 

When frost has spoil’d their mossy beds, 
And erystalized their rills; 

Beneath the moon they cannot tnp 
In circles o'er the plain; 

And draughts of dew they cannot sip, 
Till green leaves come again. 


Perhaps in small blue diving-bells, 
They plunge beneath the waves; 

Inhabitung the wreathed shells 
That lie in coral caves: 

Perhaps in red Vesuvius 
Cerousal they maintain ; 

And cheer their little spirits thus, 
Till green leaves come again. 





When ruey return, there will be mirth 
And musick in the air; 

And fairy rings upon the earth, 
And mischief everywhere : 

The maids, to keep the elves aloof, 
Will bar the doors in vain; 

No keyhole will be fairy proof, 
When green leaves come again. 


THE MELTING OF THE SNOW. 


0, the snow it melts the soonest when the winds begin to sing ; 


And the corn it ripens fastest when the trosts are setting in, 
But when a woman tells me that my face she'll soon forget, 
Before we part, | wad a crown, she's fain to follow't yet 


wnest when the winds bewin to sine, 
a thor 


1OWs, 


O, the snow it melts the s 


And the swallow skims without ght as long as it is spring, 
I 


But when spring goes, and winter my lass, an’ ye'll be fain, 


For all your pride, to follow me, were’t cross the stormy main 


soonest when the w 


tween the 


O, the snow it melts the ids begin to sing ; 


The bee that few when summer sh nter Cannot st! 


ne nw 1; 


I’ve seen a woman's anger melt be n ind morn, 


And it’s surely not a harder thing to Lame a woman's scorn 
Vil 


| here —no fare we 


0, never say me farewe ] receive, 

For you shali set me to the stile, and kiss and take your leave 

But Pll stay here til the woodcock comes, and the martiet takes his wing 
Since the snow aye melts the soonest, lass, when the wind begins to sing 





EXTRACTS FROM NEW WORKS, 


IRISH VARIETIES. 


lon Athenwum for the followi: \ 
tracts from an interesting book, entitled * Insh Varieties for the 
Last Fifty Years from by J. D. Herbert ; 


consisting of Sketches of Character, Customs, Manners, the Stage 
g 3 . ' f 


We are indebted to the Lon ri 


written recollections, 


the Bar, the Pulpit,” ete, which, the editor remarks, we have 
reason to believe, are founded on truth and actual observation 
The volume is, almost consequently, a complete melange, in which 
are many amusing bits relating to persons and things, of which the 


annexed may aflord some idea. 
THE PINKING DINDIES 
It is now upward of fifty years since Dublin was infested by 
organised body of dissolute characters, composed of persons 
were sons of respectable 
man's estate in idle 


SOTHE 
parents, who permitted them to get up to 


habits, without ade te means of support; 


others were professional students, who, having tasted the alluring 
fruits of dissipation, abandoned their studies and took a sherter 
rvad to gain supplies, by means no matter how fraudulent Thev 
were of imposing appearance, being handsome and well-made n 
general ; so that, individually, you could not suspect them. It 
was by their acts only you could convict them, and they commonly 
pursued their schemes in parties, and by mght; and they were so 


well prepared for battle, that the “‘ancient and quiet watelime 
the only protectors of the citizens of Dublin at that period, were 
worsted in almost every attempt made to subdue them 


so that they 























were permitted to assail passengers in the streets, to levy contribu 
tions, or, perhaps, take a lady from her protector; and many fi 
males were destroyed by that lawless bandittt. Another source of 
gain they sought at a low gambling-house in Essex-street ; and, 
when unsuccessful, they sallied fi enraged at their losses, and 
repaired them by robbing the first eligible subject they met in. the 
streets. Dress, at that time, was indispensable No gentleman w 
seen without a sword; if in undress, a covteau de chasse: if { 
dressed, a small sword : and the use of the sword was well under 
stood. The pinking dindies made a rule to be well dressed, and, to 
a man, they were skilful swordsmen. Their plan of attack was 
thus :—Two of them, walking arm-1 » jostled the victim they 
meant for prey; then, with their swor 1 their scabbards, chape. 
less, so that the point just protruded, they pricked him in various 
parts, and if he did not throw down his watch and money, two 
others came and took it by force; while two more, in reserve, wer 
on the watch to give alarm if any persons approached. In that case 
they disappeared, and had ther hiding-places adjacent, doors open ; 
so that, if the punctured man was willing to pursue, he knew not 
where to go, but was glad to get away, bleeding and territied. It 
appears incredible that such a practice should be endured for years, 
without any effort to check it eflectually, and Dublin had all her no 
bles, gentry, citizens, mayor, aldermen, sherifls, peers, and a gart 
son of soldiers—no small number. The only way I can account 


for it is, that the pinks never attacked swordsmen, nor any but si 
gle men and citizens, who neither wore fine clothes nor swords ; 
that gentlemen never felt the pointed evil, as it did not point at 
them. The last achievement I recollect of one of these re- 
doubted champions, was a robbery he committed, at eleven o'clock 
at night, in Fleet-street, on a merchant, who had reached home, but |i 


s0 


' 
had not knocked at his door. The robber presented a pistol athim ; the 
merchant delivered his watch and money, and the freebooter es- 
caped : but the merchant recognised him as a person with whom he had 
been well acquainted, having been at the same school with hun The | 
next morning he had him arrested, and committed to prison. He 
prosecuted him. When brought to trial, Counsellor Curran de- 
fended, and exercised his wit on the occasion. The merchant swore 
positively to the man, and gave satisfactory evidence, which Curran, 
in cross-examination, attempted to invalidate. He drew from him 
that he had dined with a friend, and had partaken freely of the bot- 
tle ; that he was returning home at nine o'clock, when he was in- 
duced to enter a tavern, and had a supper of nine poached eggs 
and three or four tumblers of whiskey-punch. ‘Then Curran sand, 
** Now, sir, you have sworn positively to this man. Pray, how can 
you, after the confession I have heard from your lips, of so many 
bottles—-two, at least, of wine; then, at night, a stratum of poached 
eggs, and three or four tumblers of punch! Pray, do you not think 
your judgment might have been a little under the yolk!” ‘This set 
the court in a roar of laughter; but, though sport to them, it was 
death to the delinquent. ‘The jury pronounced him guilty. How- 
ever, his character had not been so very depraved as many of his 
fellows ; his manner was always kind and civil—prepossessing ; he 
he 


was as fine a figure and as handsome a man as could be seen 
had many friends, from his redeeming qualities and the respectability 
of his family. It was his first known offence, and the jury recom 
mended him strongly. ‘The judge refused the recommendation 
This drew forth a host of influential persons, and the case was sent 
to the lord-lieutenant. For some time the unfortunate fellow hung 
in doubt, but no more—there was no execution; nay, such interest 
was made for him, that he was allowed to transport himself for life 
I saw him a few days before he took shipping for America. I had 
known him, and he stopped to speak to me; he appeared truly 
ashamed, and with great candour acknowledged his good fortune, so 
much beyond his hopes or his deserts. My readers may think me 
a strange character for acknowledging such a person, but I knew 
him before his fall, and I owed my life to him once, in a case where 
I was attacked by ruffians, who use little ceremony when enraged 
The prosecution of that pink struck terrour through the whole fra- 
ternity, for many of them were as lable punishment, and could 
Several went to London, and became 


to 
easily have been identified 
expert at gaming-tables ; 
mission to clubs in St 
’ 


two of them were enabled to obtam ad 
and I have often seen them 
i high fashionables But the 
vated until t 


though decried by 


James’s-street, 





conversing familiarly wit! 
party of pinkir never 
lee was That useful 1 
many, was more salutary and timely to the erty of 


plan that has been since devised, coercive or otherwise ; yet so ca- 


walking an 


iv dindies was finally exti ie 





po- 





established nstitutio 


n, 


Dublin than any 


pricious and unthinku vy are manv, they condemn an establishment 


without proving its inetficacy ; and though they suffered by the want 





of civil protection, and have been since, and are at present, in a 
state of trang ullity and security many are insensible of the ac jul- 
sition they possess in a well-regulated police-establishment 

‘This reminds one of the Mohawks in the age of the Spectator 

Two or three scraps to cor clude. 

When Lord Fitzwilliam was viceroy in Ireland, he applied to Sir 
Hercules Langrishe to direct him to some history of Ireland that 
came down to the then present time Sur Hercules replied, that he 
would find it ina continuation of Rapin . ° . 

An action for infringing on the patent of the Theatre Royal 
Dublin, was brought by Jones rersus Astley. The latter had per 
formed at his theatre two farces called ** My Grandmother,” and 


urran and Mr 
their | 
| 

t, conceited 
Dublin © 


ud converted mnto a theatre 


Plunket were en 


vands, on ¢ 


** Lock and Key he late Mr. ¢ 
} 


gaged for Jones, and a witness fell into ross.e@Xa- 





satirical converse oc 
ot 


astle, and wa 


mination, when the following humorous 


curred. The witness was a very arrogan 


He held a situation 


person, 


great importance s 


in 
proprietor of the house which Astley 
] 


Chis Sir Oracle, the terrour of authors, actors, painters, and all 
Wits, how Is expo ed to two formidable correctors. He had finished 
us examination, when Curran commenced—* Well, sir, your name, 
] think, is Ashworth?’ “Tt os * You have given it as your 
ommion and belief, that Wy Grandmother is a musical piece '" 


have said the farce called *My Grandmother’ 1s a musical piece. 

















don't mean your grandmother.” ** You don’t admit, then, of new 
readings “Noa, Ido not.” “ Pray, do you t « Madame Mara 
is a musical piece!” * Oh! nonsense.” ** Pray, sir, are you sure vou 
understand the distinction between a regular drama and that whic 
s called a musical piece’ “Tam certain I do.” “Oh! the 
pray describe to the co 1 ry what a regular drama ts 
* Evervo knows that it is a comedy, tragedy, or farce.” ** What 
isa comedy ’—desernbe it.” “ | have not come here to be the 
imusement of a court, and to: e Mr Currar s fits of 
morous by-play. [come here to state what my opinion is of t 
alleged tres — * Well, sir. w ribe a comedy |” | 
will not!” * Will vou a tragedy “ Will vou a farce ’” 
“No!” Then Curran appealed to » Mv lord, this ora 
cular expositor will not prom te ww are we to know his pro 
hk dk sledge of thes ec 4 t ‘Sir, itis not sufhicient 
evidence to go to the ex \ ravowal of your own ac re 
ent vo st convines Vv expianat en we find you compe 
tent \llow me to ask you, how v e enabled to ive or form 
ons on the subject '" “My |] I works myself” 
“Oh! [I beg pa said one of t then give the 
title of your work ‘It was anonyn * @@0a? 
was one anonymous.” There was a dead hen Mr. C 1. 
said, * You mav go dow r Mr Plunket st ed s a 
down, to ask noone questo he said he wo 1] ruarantee his ne 
con ting himself ‘You say, vo ive written anonymous 
“ s Now, by virtue of the oath y ive ken, are vo 
you the a wrof *Ju ss Letters - *g n t 
re on your oath, recollect.” * On my oath, Tam not.” * 
you, s you may » down.” Then Mr. ¢ in addressed the 
rv. ‘Gentlemen, it is for you to decide the fate of My Grand 
me er, Ww er she is reg arly farcical, or but a musical piece 
n vi w have to sav, whethe the Patent L k and Key s§ nm 
to supersede the Np ing and Tumbler.” 
A FRIEND LOST BY A PUN 

When attending my father’s business, an English gentlemat 
came mto our hardware-house in Dublin, and asked to see some 
bottle-stands. [ answered him, and was resolved he should speak 
in the Dublin phrase, as I had been obliged when in Lo on to 
conform to the phraseology there; I, therefore, answered, * We 


“ Why, sir, I see one in vour window, 
formed like a canoe ;" taking two bottles. ‘*Oh! I beg vour par- 





have no such arty 


| don, sir—we call these bottle-coasters.”” ‘* Coasters! coasters! 
| they are called bottle-stands al! throngh England.” ‘ That is just 
|} as it should be, sir; but the bottle never stands in Ireland. We, 
| therefore, call them bottle-coasters!” The Englishman turned out, 
| but did not buy; and I lost a customer, but had my joke. 


MR. BURKE. 


The following anecdote of Burke will be found in the life of Bishop 
Jebb:—“ The slightest incident was, at some times, sufficient to divert 
Mr. Burke, irretrievably, from the gravest subjects. Pending the 
celebrated Begum question, Sir Philp Francis went down express 
to Beaconsfield; carrying with him the notes and materials of a 
speech, which he had prepared with great care and labour, in order 
to lay them before Mr. Burke, and to have the benefit of his advice 

and correction. On his arrival, he was told that Mr. Burke was in 
| the garden; whither he at once hastened, as there was no time to 
Sir Philip announced his errand, and produced his papers: 

but Mr. Burke, holding toward him a grasshopper which he held in 

| his hand, ran on thus: “ Did you ever consider the conformation of 
I never studied it before, and am quite delighted by 


lose. 


| a grasshopper? 


it. Itis a singularly beautiful creature, and well deserving of atten- 
tion. I don’t know that I ever remarked so delicate and perfect a 





conformation.” Sut, sir,’ rejoined the annoyed Sir Phihp, “I 
have brought all my papers on the Begum question, and want your 
if you would hear the speech that I have prepared, there is 
| not a moment to be lost.” Begum question: oh yes: let me 
hear your notes by all means.” Sir Philip drew forth his papers 
and began. He had proceeded some way, and felt that he had got 
quite hold of his auditor, when Mr. Burke broke out—*I should be 
vlad to know the classical name for the grasshopper. 1 doubt, 
indeed, whether they had any name for it. They say the Romans 
called it cicada ; but T apprehend the cicada was altogether of a dif- 
ferent Sir Philip was struck mute; pocketed his papers, 
and returned to town. The Begum question was lost in the chirp- 


advice : 


species.” 


ings of a grasshopper! 





THE FINE ARTS. 


WILLIAM 8S. MOUNT. 
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contains some capital things. But, on the whole, it is inferiour to many of 


TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 


It may be unfair, however, to draw where 


comparisons, 


rank with 


its cotemporaries 
' i 


s book does not aspire to 





. are so deserving of approbation. T 






























It 13 with unfeigned regret that we feel so often compelled to reject arty les of . 
writers in many respects capable, but either careless or inexperienced. A man e Oriental Annual and The Book of Beauty 
may have a fair portion of poetick tale d vet bc wanting ** the accom- Friendshtp's Offering. This is exceed yvclever. Among the engravings, 
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SHALL I, WASTING IN DESPAIR. 
THE WORDS WRITTEN BY GEORGE WITHER—MUSICK COMPOSED BY MR. BARKER. 
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y s ues or good, or kind or falr, 
1 will ne’er the more despair; 
Shall a wo-man’‘s vir-tucs move Me to pe-rish for her love! Or, her well de serv-ings known, Make me quite for-get my own? 4 it. she love me, this believe, 
i will die ere she shail grieve: m 
If she slight me when I woo, sS 
Cros saa _ e.. _ M = g ~ 1 will scorn and let her go: 
e @ = 1) S ae If she be not fit for me, ri 
eee & e.2 a < th. e "oO ° a @-6 oy What care I for whom she be! 
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Be she meek-er, kind-er thanThe tur-tle dove or pelican, If she be an so to me,Whatcare I how kind she be! 
—_- ne 
| 
New rateroap cars.— Mr. Plant has im ia railroad car Soutp arr. —The philosopher s, by the aid of tremendousty it 
. s : ! ‘ : 1 | . loft vend 
MISCELLANEA. ail é, 4 : PES ; 
iw S are ¢ Instead of t svers powerful apparatus ive succeeded in the cons ition of earbonick th 
aseesliaieh athideie annie rt t “ Ss pa ur axle, resembling that wid gas, one of the constitutents of at ys erick r, so as to he both te 
ne PaSS UNOES WA ’ y ” \ ' ’ t pivot by means of a visible and t ‘ The substance, at a es x of the French in 
the ter fo star \ . 
© water tor a ¢ , , bas \ s. I s whee t themselves readily Academy, was distributed to the company, tasted and handled—and | 
Monday, Octo ’ J ( ' és - 
re i oceur ’ 'V we Ss sa pore eea ny 5 eh s es { s The impre ssion 
diver, who completed 1 ' 1 tio ‘ } t an 
- m duty In us t ‘ a iry cold w ts is es, when returning . 
walhi at th rottom ¢ 
Walking a . ’ v ’ s} ‘ suseless ¢ lastate of aur Iti 1 ‘ iny Were much sur- fo 
, 
then making his a ‘ ‘ ‘In Mel sca ey s ved, can ut rais rised ‘ t effect res t ‘ s n from con- ‘ 
ter tankard ! ' 
pewter t ow by “ ’ He a 2 tj tted to rest | tact with a substance, the touch of w ‘ eals mereury and spr- the 
ards dived a | : +, 
wards | MR We : ” . i ‘ S Sa i Ss one sotw i causes nety decrees rh 
bay, an - | M ad I B H fig . Ww ro To what is t world ¢ ’ Ifthese French savans Ou 
of an ima e crowd, who | i ' — . oo ad wed t Frer Re 
; y \ ~ A MR ‘ \ s lto on with ‘ s convert the very Be 
marine excursion. A \ ma \ ‘ ; ‘ African tra cu 
: , t we nto . cs s nay next cateh 
ratus for suy Mr. ¢ ’ vA at ints and apes 
. =—s ‘ ’ ’ ti most hidden thot t {t brain, t ther to my it atter. 
Ban.oon \ | s MN “ eight and f usand ie sé ‘ mps of matte 
dALLOONS « \ a hr t ss and pass them about e cracked lilberts at a roval levee! ; 
by a Dr. Avin w iv 4 ‘ age oe EE Vows BRS ; = 
Wwe 1 ® V of < T > _ = . 7 
ahold on the uy , ‘ ist s “ ‘ Sas ed to sea Pie TOXGUE OF THE prek. —W ieee ular use ma 
' ‘ . vl : ‘ “ the duck u es of its to e, we s ( itely perceive 
‘ \ 1 serves, s i ik x ‘ i 
steadiness and cert ! ‘| os , . — im ASS i, | “ ' an 
ve at it is endowed with great and 1 sual sens ty The duck, ur 
poses to ¢ tT ’ 
: : ites ini < . disc ites s s t or by sme 
Cy hich ¢ tober » of oiled s Lor r —_ SE OF SLATI t S coming cally more extensiv n 1 
ur, cha ’ of \ n capa ‘ . .2 y - ' v the { its It sts its the mud, just as the 
ang juate quanti { ! s , s \ ' trea tn t t! ew it 
es meg i vi ‘ ‘ wityotw , : na 1 fisherman throws his net into the sea, | Ss up Whatever it hor 
eing lighter thant a avery rf ard me s. in ice of s > t . 
t we. ntains 1 s l s st s e tongue alone, abl 
' ‘ vil hee " curs tt } t re t t me { th ' ‘ 
Davip Me. David has s s fCus | \ : \ : rina tages “ eve r s mne 
is In an erect posture, I r af t mn t is of We 1 slate . q 
, : 1OSS, 18 is ec of ¥ , AGE OF THE WorLp.—At a f ‘ British Associa rv. 
university, and is to be placed in the new ga ‘ ‘ \ Pte ib ots — ee , fact ' ) 
, . wr ol Cait “sor Valentia stone of two inck | the only fact elicited through the evenir was the declaration doi 
Jardin du Roi. M. David bas aimed at the expression of consummat: ‘ ‘ {two inches int cress : 
‘6 1 . of Dr. Buc that 4 s of vy s wward be as tha 
gens _— head, as h ul, inthe previews statu r Me ‘ ; ; VAN ENT OF LITERATURE \ im has be sed s ed to the e of ew ane Hebrew scholars had 
conveyed the appearance of deep thought The same distinyuished |, France, t ‘ t of which is to establish a general system of ex lately ‘ + ae x ; é mee RR FT eee 
sculptor has just executed a colossal bust in ma B ‘ “ te s of books, deposited } ; ref 
ri i ( e pu Thus incement of reverend doctor was received with applause 
zelius, whose nuptials in Sweden have lately been cele rated ek tries and mus sin France, and other states of En itia || that lasted some minutes my 
Oxrorp AND campringe.—From the calendars of these suiinnen said, that t proposition has been favourably received by the Frenc} eag 
} ! ' } j and several other continental govern “i : ; 
tes it appears that Cambridge has a majority of three hundred and ‘ ee =" citar governments Published every Saturday, at the corner of Nassau and Ann-streets, 
t memb — ey earn : has sara F . "he an 
thirteen “<s nbers over her sister [sis; the numbers respectively be Patnericxs Escugwep.—Bellini’s opera, I Montecchi e Capuler;, (Opposite the office of the Transcript.) Terms, FIVE DOLLARS, per life 
g five YUE ou ur . nd fw-sever — 7 . - “2 M ‘ f mt 
ing five thousand four hundred and sixty-seven, and five thousand ene |) was lately performed at Buchare st. At the bottom of the afiche was | *"!uM, payadle, m all cases, m advance. All letters must be post-paid, on 
mls 1 . >) bridge h neoresse : wn " m — : “P's 
hundred and fifty-four, Cambridge has increased Sixty-eight on the || the following notice ‘To avoid the lamentable effect at the end of , 284 directed to the editors. per 
preceding year. anh urth act. BR = ) ! 7 \ a om | 
the fourth act, Romeo and Juliet will nog die. Scott 4 Co. Printers, corner of Gold and Jehn-streets. ele 
’ 





